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in Africa, where he had both his legs shot off in the terrible dis-
aster of Alcazar, and so passed out of history into Romance,
as the Dick Turpin of his day. The second expedition actually
reached Ireland, in July 1579. It was led by a scion of an Irish
noble family, and equipped with a holy banner and a papal
agent, who was a distinguished English priest, the bitter foe of
his country. A mere handful of men, it was quite negligible in
itself though not without a mischievous effect in stirring up
fresh risings, while, coming from abroad, it seemed like the first
beginnings of intervention which might ultimately make a
second Netherlands of Ireland. Sure enough, a year later, in Sep-
tember 1580, reinforcements arrived, to the number of about
six hundred with a plentiful supply of weapons for the Irish.
They had short shrift. In two months they had been besieged,
forced to surrender unconditionally, and slaughtered, almost to
a man. They had come in the name of the Pope: the Lord Deputy
refused to recognize the right to levy war in one who had no
authority from God or man, but wasc a detestable shaveling, the
right Antichrist and patron of the doctrine of devils'.

Philip II had been far from happy at the thought of provoking
Elizabeth to anger with these petty goads, but he had allowed
the reinforcements of 15 80 to be organized in Spain, and there
was a sprinkling of Spaniards among the Italians who comprised
the expedition. Perhaps he abandoned caution to this extent
owing to the news, which reached Europe In the late summer of
15 79," of Drake's successful passage through the Straits of
Magellan and the unexampled plunder that he had taken, sailing
along the Pacific coast of South America. In England, those
who had shares in the voyage were beside themselves for joy,
and Londoners, all agog with excitement, could talk of nothing
else but going out themselves to join in the game of plunder.
Piracy was a not ungentlemanly calling, and to these zealous
Protestants, who bought coloured pictures entitled * The Three
Tyrants of the World', with portraits of the Pope, Nero, and the
Turk, Spain was fair game. Only the merchants who traded
with Spain were sad.

Elizabeth watched the year 1580 unfold itself, with legitimate